My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less
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I My hope is built on noth-ing less than Je-sus’ blood and righ-teous-ness:
2 Whendark-ness veils his love-ly face, 1 rest on his un - chang-ing grace:
3 His oath, his cov - e - nant, his blood sus -tainme in the rag-ing flood:
4  When he shall come with trum-pet sound, oh, may I then in him be found.
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no mer-it of my own I claim,but whol - ly lean on Je - sus’ name.
in ev-ry high and storm -y gale my an - chorholds with-in the veil.
when all sup-ports are washed a-way, he then is all my hope and stay.
clothed in his righ-teous-ness  a-lone, re - deemedto stand be - fore the throne!
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On Christ, the sol - id rock, I  stand; all oth - er ground is
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sink-ing sand, all oth - er ground is sink - ing  sand.

Text: Edward Mote, 1797-1874, alt.
Music: THE SOLID ROCK, William B. Bradbury, 1816-1868



Faith of Our Fathers
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I Faith of our fa - thers, liv - ing still in spite of dun - geon,
2 The mar-tyrs, chained in  pris - ons dark, were still in heart and
3 Faith of our fa - thers! We will love both friend and foe in
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fire, and sword. Oh, how our hearts beat  high with joy
con - science free: and blestwould be their  chil - dren’s fate
all our strife: pro - claim thee too, as love  knows how,
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when-c¢’er we hear that glo - rious word.
if they, like them, should die  for thee. Faith of our fa - thers,
by sav-ing word and  faith - ful life.
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ho - ly faith, we will be  true to thee till  death.

Text: Fredenick W. Faber, 1814-1863, alt.
Music: ST. CATHERINE, Henri F. Hemy. 1818-1888: James G, Walton, 1821-1905, refrain




